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For the Tablet. | loussound, as bounding among the hills and vows of his affection. She was fairas the 
To Miss oocca<, | valleys, it answered to its own echoes. It light, and lovely as the native flower of her 


| was the signal of rest, and instantly the tents own sweet arbor. And being thus fair 


Ah! is it thee ? hast thou dear girl return’d ? . alle: , 
|of Israel rested in silence, and every sol- and lovely, she was inwrought with the 


Thrice welcome to my aching heart! 


Deep have the fires of pure emotion burn’d, | dier’s eye strove to court the pleasant slum. deepest and holiest feelings of the young 
+ 5 ° . ° . ~, - Db 
Since we were rashly doom’d to part. | ber,—a sleep, which might have been well Amaphli—and though two in name, in reli- 


O tell me, fair one—what has been thy state ? spared, had they but known what a deep gion and in country, their souls had long 
What joys—what pains have been thy lot? | and lasting rest would have been their por-- been commingled into one pure and sacred 


But oh! forbear to ask my bitter fate. | tion, When again the shades of night should existence. Still she was an idolatress, and 
Know only—thou art not forgot. |overspread the earth! from early childhood had been taught to 

| yy . . . . . S 
I still remember, and can ne‘er forget. || ‘The leader of the Israclites left his tent, bow before a strange altar, and worship 


The twilight walk—the balmy night | to stray at eventide, amid the surrounding daily and nightly, an unknown God. But 
When we watched the stars as they rose andset, solitudes. Ile had long marked with sor- her religion, erring though it was, wasnot in 
And bless’d their calm and soothing light. | row the growing sinfulness of his people, her soul, a mere barren form ;—when wan- 
Yes, these dear scenes of enchantmentand bliss, @d the thought of the dreadful vengeance, dering in the cool and silent grove, where 
Forever will dwell on my mind, linflicted by Jehovah upon the fathers, for the high-priests were wout to worship—or 
The rapturous joy, the love and the kiss, (the same idolatries that now infested the when gazing upon the smoke of the incense 
In mem‘ry are deeply enshrin’d R.S.D 'land,—rose up before him. As he gazed, ‘as it arose from the sacred hill,—she even 
"| With aching earnestness, upon the myriad of then felt the kindling of a spirit, destined to 
lisecllancous, | hostile tents, resting like ghostly forms upon, expand in full communion, hen the knowl. 
Se piscine the rising fountains, he felt that there edge of the true and living Gud should be 
briefly slumbered the instruments of God’s revealed. 

. : | wrath ;—there was a fearful foreboding Thus did these two beings stand pledged, 
The Jewish Chieftain. | within his heart that the all-important issue but their vows had been exchanged in se- 

The long catalogue of Jewish kings—the of the coming day’s contest, had already cret:—long did Amaphli hesitate, ere he 
successors of the mighty David, had passed been decided in the high court of Heaven— dared disclose the union to him, who, tho’ 
away, leaving behind them, ,their several that Mene ! Mene! was written upon the his father in relationship, was yet the high 
memorials, either of devotion to the one, walls of his kingdom, and it was finished! | priest and ruler of the Jewish nation. But 
true God, or of idolatry before the high) The high soul of the warrior was hum- ‘the hour had arrived—and fearlessly lead- 
altars of Baal. The mighty and decisive bled—and as of old did the captives at ing the fair Chaldean into t! 
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From the Lowell Mercury. 


he audience 
contest with the Chaldeans had now ap-| Babylon, he sat down by the river’s side ehamber—hand in hand, bending before the 
proached---acontest, that was to decide the)and wept. His heart was troubled—for king, they humbly and fervently supplica. 
existence or destruction of the Israelites, asi there were other than public gricfs now! ted a father’s blessing on his children’s desti- 
a nation upon the earth. working within his breast. lor ten long ny. There was no answer—but when 
All day long had the opposing armies res-|| ars, had he stood, like the solitary tree Amaphli strove to place the paternal hand 
ted upon their unsheathed swords, mutually in the desert, alone in his sorrows, and more upon the head of his fair bride, the father, 
awaiting thesignal of battle. But the even-| than ever before, he now felt there was need) with a stifled shriek, recoiled as from the 
ing shades came down upon them, and it| of one, to soothe and counsel him in his! defiling touch of pollution. [lad the chos- 
was still peace. Both of these great ar.||loneliness. ‘Those years included but a’ enson of his dearest affections so far defied 
mies had felt that the blow was to be deci.||brief history, but simple as it was, it had the laws and thunders of Sinai—thus set at 
sive, and there had been a deep, though ‘lined many a furrow in his cheek, and plan-) nought the ancient and immoveable laws of 
unseen dread of the result ; and gladly did ted many a rankling thorn in his bosom. | the Jewish ritual ! The thought stung him 
they hail the approach of night, to seek thel| He had a son—the last remnant of an| toagony—his voice failed him and in_ utter 
needed repose. ancient lineage, and he was indeed the silence, he bowed his head upon his trem. 
The last rays of the setting sun, stream-| strong staff, on which the chieftain leaned, bling hands. —Amaphii pleaded with elo- 
ing over the valleys of Judah, had gilded for in full and proud security. But yet, with quent earnestness, lor he knew that the 
a few brief moments the tents of Israel, and| the deep curses of an offended father upon’ love of the father was strong, and he also 
then suddenly sunk, as if in splendid mock-|his head, that son had been driven from his knew, that, as this was the first, so it must 
ery, behind the western hills, bidding many||home, and from a parent’s affections; and be his last appeal. 
a brilliant eye and youthful heart, farewell,|'to this night, no tidings of the young man’s Jt was a dread moment, in which Amaph- 
for the last time on earth. The swelling|\wanderings had ever reached his ears. | liawaited the first revelation of that hidden 
breeze of night,as it came up from the}! What was the dark crimes which had countenance—but he saw it not, the father 
broad lake, slightly rustled the drooping||thus, terribly banished Amaphli from his, dared not trust the glance, but, as the Judge 
banner and swayed its gorgeous folds. As| father’s presence; There was one among and Ruler, the brief, but dread anathema 
the signal trump sounded, the still increas-|'the daughters of a strange land, to whom was pronounced over the guilty offender.— 
ing wind gave to its note a wild and tremu- ithe young noble had pledged the strong) It was enough, for, like the law of the 
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Medes and Persians, the decision changed''absolve the sins, even of a hostile Chal- very rattling of their armor, could be heard’ 
not. ‘dean !”” ‘above the pealing burst of the eastern 
It was sunset, and the old man, from the ‘* Why should I bless the enemy of my music, and yet the signal word of battle 
lattice saw the sorrowful boy slowly wend. country, why should [ pardon an idolater ? came not. ‘hey have reached the border- 
ing his way, with his young Chaldce bride, { know you not—Whom shail I bless?’ ing line of the camp,—and here they stop, 
from his much ioved home. As he watch- answered the king. as ifstruck with strange wonder, at the 
ed his form gradually die away in thedim: ‘ Ask not!” said the youth, in a hurried ‘stillness of the Jewish soldiery. The eye of 
distance, and marked him, as he turned to voice, *‘ ask not whom! only bless me, as ‘every Israelite turns upon their commander 
bid his last adieu to his paternal country— you would bless one, who, though he be a'—czn it be that his valor has deserted him? 
the full tide.of a father’s love swept over Chaldean, still believes Jehovah is the One, —-this was the silent interrogation of that 
the old chieftain’s soul, and he sunk, like a, true God. look, but it met no answer. 
bruised reed before the storm. Andtothis| ‘There wasa momentary silence—the eye! The dark folds of the sable banner 
hour, had the thought of that exiled son of the pleader was upon the aged man, and already waved, within their own encamp- 
haunted his waking hours, likeadark dream again, with thrilling earnestness, he added ment—and the triumphant peal of the idola- 
of the night; for of his destiny or evenexis-- —“ Father—father of Israel, bless me, as ters rose above the silence. At once, a 
tence, no tidings had ever reached his ears, you would an only son!”’—The chieftain loud and deafening crash arose from the 
It was the remembrance of this scene that started, his eye turned upon his strange, centers of the Jewish camp—* In the name 
now engrossed his whole attention ; and the companion—but he had sunk to the earth, of the God of hosts”’—cried the chieftain, 
morning watch had opened, before he rose and, in the agony of his prayer, had wet the and, with a shout, that tent the heavens the 
from the bank, on which he had reclined.— very dust with his tears.——The Israclite nitherto moveless mass, rushed like a tor- 
Slumber had been driven from his eye-lids, raised his aged hand to haven, and said rent, upon the astounded Chaldeans. 
and he yet wandered, unconscious of the ——** The blessing of the Ged of Abraham--!| ‘The strife was now indeed commenced. 
direction of his footseps,—when, at once, he the blessing of him who was once a father, The thunder and the lightning of artillery 
started, at discovering that he had passed be on you, and on all your houschold, who were not upon that ancient battle field ;— 
the outermost line of the enemy’s camp.— worship the Lord of Heaven.”— but the crash of a thousand bucklers, and 
Before him, the dark banner of the Chal. A still more piercing blast now sounded the flash of a myriad swords, from out the 
deans, with its strange and magical emblems from the camp,—Amaphili suddenly darted jthick cloud of dust, told that it was the de- 
faintly glistening in the moon beams—ob. from the spot, and in a moment again rec- cisive, deadly contest of man with man. 
scured, with its sable folds, the stars of lined bencath the Chaldean banner.— | The Jewish army faltered. —‘Strike! for 
heaven. A silence, like the eternal slum.) The Jewish chieftain sought too, his tent, the God of Israel!’ shouted the chieftain.— 
ber of the dead, still hung over the spot, and and wild and unaccountable were the tho’ts |The voice came, like the sound of God’s 
the hostile chicf stood wondering at their of that night’s visions, ‘The last watch of ‘angel, to the ears of the desponding Israel- 
earcless insecurity. A human form sud- the night found him still unsatisfied, till fi. ites—and again, the armies closed, with 
denly started from beneath his feet, and ually, exhausted nature wrapped him in a tenfold fury. 
a gleam of light quickly flashing in the air, brief and troubled slumber. | The sun was now high in the heavens, 
—the sword of death hung suspended over, ‘The morning watch was proclaimed, and but as yet, it looked not upon the conquer- 
the head of the Israelite. But yet the blow. the stirring peal of music, as it saluted the ors, for the determined Israelite felt, that it 
was delayed—and, in silence, each stood coming day, broke in upon many a vain was his last contest for good, or for evil.— 
confronting his enemy. It was but for a dream of hope, and joyful happiness. ‘The sound of the trumpet had long since 
moment—as the full moon threw its light; Many a soldier, with hali:girded sword |ceased—even the dying man’s curse wus 
upon the old man’s countenance, the Chal- and Joosened buckler, was scen projecting hushed by the absorbing terror of the scene. 
dean, as if struck by Almighty Power, fell from his tent, with his anxious eye turned |And where now was the leader of Israel? 
senseless totheearth. ‘There were strange far up toward the heavens; but the sun |He had, thus far, fought, in hopelessness ; 
and confused feelings in the mind ofthe shone not on the Jewish tents—a sullen but despair had nerved his aged arm, with 
Chieftain—and when the Chaldean, after a cloud darkened the countenance of the Is- the desperate valor of youth,—His friends 
brief interval, slowly rose, and grasping his raclitisan host, as if, in fearful foreboding of had all fallen by his side, and now he stood 
hand, led hin toa solitary place, beyond the that day's issue. While far off, the gold ‘alone, with his weakened arm opposed to 
camp, he felt no desire to resist or delay his and silver of the Chaldean encampment—— many a Chaldean weapon, and with no 
progress. On they walked, till an inter. the glistening shields and helmets of the jshield, but the barrier of his unshaken spirit. 
veaing hill rose between them and the bat- marshalled soldiery, threw back, as in| <A piercing ery suddenly arose from the 
ile plain. derision, the full reflection of the sun’s bright, very centere of the commingled host 
* King of Israel!’ whispered the strange glory. '—* The Chieftain of Isracl!’’-.-and the 
enemy. ‘The monarch started, forhe wore The cheiftain stood at the altar of the voice of a thousand men re-echoed it, as 
no badge of marked distinction—it was be. morning sacritice. But no fire came down they rushed on to the rescue. But they 
side, the language of his own country, and from [leaven to devour the accepted offer- came too late, 
that tone, feeble though it was, struck a ing—in vain did he look for some manifes-| The hostile crowd pressed closer and 
chord, that for many along year had ceas- tation of Jehovah’s presence—and he knew, closer around the aged warrior, though 
ed to vibrate. that the hour was now come! |\many a strong arm from among them was 
“To-day, I was that king,” after a| But at this moment, the heavy tramp of doomed to fall by his faithful sword. As 
pause, he replied. Again there was silence. the Chaldean army warned him, that the ithe helmet fell, cloven from his head---as 
‘The Chaldee stood, trembling like a slave onset was fast approaching, and suddenly they saw his scattered hairs streaming in 
before the Jewish king ; when, suddenly, a girding on his armor, he went out before the breeze, and as they also marked the 
long, full trumpet note loudly sounded from the people. But there was no despondency |havoc of his time-withered arm, even these 
the camp. The soldier knew its meaning, picture! upon his brow,—he came forth, idolaters recoiled, and for a moment, shrunk 
that he must suon answer its summons to, from his tent, as the warrior, and the Cap-| from his touch, with a kind of superstitious 
fulfil his watch, and he felt that his present, ‘tain of Israel. The array was formed, but!awe. Butthere were now no holy men, as 
message must be dispatched quickly. He! ‘there was no signal given, of advance,— lof old, to stay up his hands---his strength 
raised his helmet from his head, and bend- they stood as though chained to the earth,|!fast failed him and dimness obscured his 
ing — the venerable Israelite, fervently ‘and silent, as the lifeless marble. Every |sight---the blood, flowing from many an 
uttered. 


Jeye was rivetted upon the opposing ranks/unstopped wound, drew fearfully from his 
“* Bless me! father of Isracl, pardon and|—so near had they approached, that the,|remaining stock of life. 
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He had struck his last blow, for he felt, 
that the hand ofthe Lord was upon him,’ 
and he would not rush into the presence of 
his Maker, with the weapon of death up. 
lifted. ‘The old man dropped his head in 
silant prayer, as the opposing Chaldean 
raised his arm---the steel quivered in the air, 
but the aged chief fell not!---A dagger from 
behind had pierced the heart of the intended | 
destroyer, and, with a curse upon his lips,'| 
the soul of the idolater had taken its last | 
flight into eternity. ‘The Chaldean crowd’! 
shrunk back confounded, as with the bloody | 
weapon in his hand, the mysterious strang- 
er of the preceeding night sprung forth, and | 
again was prostrate before the feet of the | 
Jewish king. 

The startling cry of--.‘Father!’...as it | 
burst from the lips of the postrate warrior, | 
first aroused the aged chieftain from his | 
lethagy. It was Amaphli!---the counten.)| 
ance was sadly changed, but the voice..-it | 
was enough, and, feebly clasping his long | 
lost son, he too, fell by the side of his intend. | 
ed murderer. | 

Again it was evening,---the contest had 
becu for many hours decided---the reported 
death of the Jewish king had only hastened 
the result, and the king of the Chaldeans’ 
had already commenced his triumphant 
march towards Jerusalem. But the spark | 
of life yet lingered in the breast of the fal- 
len monarch, and again reclining on that 
spot, where, the previous night, he had un.!! 
knowingly met his son---his pallid counten- 
ance, was, for the last time, turned toward 
the land of his forefathers. Again, the sun 
went down, in the same splendor as on the, 
yesterday night, but long before his setting 
had the deep and eternal slumber of death 
descended upon the fallen hosts. The 
smoke and incense of idolatrous rites arose 
irom many a spot, consecrated of old, to the’ 
living God. 

But there was one rich blessing yet re- 
sorved for the dying chieftain,---be was not 
tudie aLong. ‘The warm pressure of that 
hand, which so oft,in years gone by, he 
pressed with paternal tenderness,---now as- 
sured him, that he was not to pass away, 
and be forgotten. The eye of the Chaldee 
bride was too upon hii, now gazing, not in 
fear, but with trembling anxicty and aflec. 
tion, 

«My children,” said the dying father, “1 
vould once more see the land of my fathers 
ere I die.” 

Amaphii earnestly begged, that he would 
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trembling hands upon them--- Live in the 
faith of the fathers, and may the God of 
Abraham bless you forever, as I do this 
dav. We shall meet again!” 

The sun threw its parting gleam across 
the plain, and the last of the Jewish kings, 
gave up his soul to his Creator, and was 
gathered to his fathers. T. M. C, 

Lincs 
Suggested by reading 1 Peter, iii. 3, 4. 
Young maiden tear, that tinsel’d wreath 
From off thy polish’d brow ; 
The native curls that flow beneath 
Are far more beauteous now. 
Unloose those chains of shining gold 
That twine thy neck so fair, 
And let a snowy kerchief foid 
In modest neatness there. 
Thy form, let nature's care impart, 
Its unknown loveliness ; 
Nor borrow dangerous aid from art, 
To mar its comeliness. 


O lay that costly robe aside, 
Se gay and shortened too :— 

Let a plain, graceful garment hice 
Your buoyant steps from view. 

“Outward adorning” cease, and bid 
A quiet meekuess shine 

Through all your lite as Jesus did— 
‘Phat patern so divene. Dean. | 

A Poet’s Chiidnood in New Eng- 
land. 

Sixty days in the year, at the utmost, 
was the limit of my carly opportunity of 
district school education. Economy, though 
finally the worst possible profusion, was at 
that period, as now, the manna of the rural 
radicals. Whatever was unattended by 
any considerable expenditure, was deemed 
worthy of immediate consideration, and, 
generally, of welcome acceptance. Care. 
less of the early consequences of this ercdu- 
lity, they followed, without examination, a 
system of disastrous parsimdny, to which 
they became ‘attached from avarice and 
prejudice. ‘Toall aike, who inhabited the 
district, however palpable might be the dis. 
parity of early nurture and orginal disposi- 
tion and genius, the same monstrous and 
wearisome system was extended. Wedded 
to the prascripta munia of a sequestrated 
tract, they never suffered themselves to 


'dwell upon the possibility of any one pass- 


ing beyond it; and, if the ignorance of a 
nedagogue could have verified their appa- 
rent anticipations, no doubt would have re- 
mained of their moral and political sagacity. 


recall his strength and live for the sake of |The least expensive birch-bearer always 


his recovered children. | 

“ Flee with us, father, there may yet be 
safety---we may find another home.” 

The old man slowly raised his head, and), 
pointing to the land of Israel, said, “ The | 
prophecy is finished!” My child the sun! 
sets this night forever on my country, Je-) 
hovah, in his just wrath, has withdrawn | 
himself; the light is extinguished in Israel ! | 
why should I live ?” | 

Once more, the children of the chieftain | 


enjoyed the preference. Real knowledg: 
and talent could not, in common honor, 


° ‘ . - ’ } 
rival the proposals of a young farmer, who, | 
indepencen'ly of an idle winter, desired a! 


few doilars for an extraordinary Sunday 
outfit, and was willing to flog overgrown 
boys during the day, for the satisfaction of 
saluting their mistresses in the evening.—| 
Our tyrannical foresters, though they, 
momently broke Priscian’s head, never! 
broke a quilting or pumkin pie engagement ;, 


knelt before his feet ; the father placed his|jand, though they often erred fifty degress, tain, and the lone meadow of the Eagles 
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in latitudes and longitudes, their animal 
scent never forsook the path of pleasure or 
of prey. 

In a word, they could inculcate no in- 
lurmation, but they could abuse the viola. 
ted English, and bruise the idle urchin’s 
head—thereby causing a peculiar phrenolo- 
gical developement without the requisite 
action of the brain. I plunged into the mys- 





| . ’ . 
teries of orthography and numerical calen- 


lation and topographical limitations. ‘That 


}invaluable mentor, common sense, Was my 


ruide, anda commendable ambition, the 


,ourrer-up ofimy faculties. ‘Though many 
students were covgregated in the little un. 


painted and unfinished school house, which 
stood midway onthe hill of Koys, yet [had 
but one companion. Young Joscclin was 


-about my own age; frank in his disposi- 
tion affectionate, high-spirited, and manly ; 


quick in attainment, and strong in his reten- 
tion of knowledge—formed in the finest 


/ mould of man, and fitted to excel in almost 
-any walk of active life. In the dawn and 
‘beauty of his days he was cut down; as 
his cye darkened for the grave, the charm 
of congenial {cllowship and the delight of 


assimilated tastes vanished from my soul, 


and left me alone among the ignorant, the 
‘ill-natared and unmannered. He had been 


With me on the mountain, and gazed with 
the fervid eye of genius upon the lovely 
lake of Brookficld—a sleeping mirror be. 
neath the morning sun——the dim and vast 
and romantic solitudes of Ware, in the 
midst of whose bireh and pine woods the 
anchorite might have enjoyed silence and 
melancholy adapted to his own——the great 
snowy mountain of Monadnock and the 
long waste of Wachusett hills, from which 
flowed countless rivers to tertilize the soil, 
and on whose summits the setting sun rested 
in departing glory. In the presence of 
grandeur his awakened spirit glowed in its 
awakened majesty; before the — placid 
glance of beauty, it melted into admiration 
and love. It floated in luxurious idleness 
with the shadows ofthe ravine, and fluctua. 
ted in eestacy with the bending of the tree 
tops. It rose up invigorated from the bank 
of the cool brook, and soared to paradise on 
the wings of the rainbow. None could 
comprehend, or encourage, or share our 
thoughts. Unadorned in our habiliments, 
and unpolished in our manners, devoted to 
daily toil,destitute of opportunities of ration. 
al instruction, we attracted little: observa. 
tion and no remark. ‘To be accused of ro- 
mance and sentimentality (had we under. 
stood the terms) would have seemed to us 
an absurdity. But we ever rejoiced, when 
no eye was onus, to mingle our souls with 
the elements—to ride upon the sunbeam and 
direct the storm—to listen awestruck to the 
ithunder-voice of eternity, and catch wild 
glimpses of another world while the fierce 
lightning rent asunder the dark folds of the 
tempest. But poor Joscelin perished in his 
youth ; and thenceforth the beautiful Wic- 
quaboag and Mark’s steep rugged moun. 
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grew edie and hateful to me. Seed @ few mouthfuls of the cake of barley,|'500 to 600 lbs. Burckhardt says, that his 
time passed and harvest came, and winter which he carrics for the sustenance of his luggage and provisions, weighing only two 
looked down from his icy pinnacle upon Mascer and himselfi—t nder a burning sun cwt, and his camel being capable of carry- 
crowded granaries, but my summer solace Upon an arid soil enduring great fatigue, ing six cwt. he sold him, contracting for the 
and my winter friend was gone. sometimes entirely without lood lor days, spanapertation of his luggage across the 
The privation deepencd the gloom of and seldom completely slaking his thirst feaett. The camel sometimes carrics large 
spirit which had begun to gather around us. more than once during a progress of scver- pannicrs, filled with heavy goods ; some- 
The dance went on—the loud laugh arose al hundred miles, the camel ts paticnt, and times bales ure strapped on his back, fas. 
—the carcless talk rattled in my cars as apparently happy. lie ordinarily lives to tened cither with cordage made of the 
cheerilv as ever. I turned from them all! great age, and is scldom visited by any palm tree, or leathern thongs; und some. 
with a sickness of the heart I sought not to disease. __ umes two, or more, will bear a sort of lit- 
hide. Was this the reward of virtue and) Camels are of two species. That with ter, in which women and children ean ride 
ability? Must a youth of splendor sink in, 2e hump is the Arabian camel, and is usu- with considerable ease, 
its dayspring into the darkness of midnight, ally called the dromedary. ‘The species he expense of maintaining these valu. 
and none regard it? | despised the apathy|/With two humps is the Bactrian camel, able creatures is remarkably little ; a cake 
and abhorred the selfishnessof mankind.— fhe Asiatics and Africans distinguish us of barley, a few dates, a handful of beans, 
[resolved ina secret hour to pass from dromedarics those camels which are used will suflice, in addition to the hard and 
among the uneducated and the heartless :| lor riding.— There Is no essential ditler- prickly shrubs which they find in every 
to remove mysolf and my thoughts from)ence in the species, but only in the breed. district but the very wildest of the desert. 
their sphere ; “to exalt my heart and soul// Phe camel of the heavy caravan, the bag- ‘They are particularly fond of those veget- 
by study and comteplation, and enlarge Sage camel, may be compared to the dray able productions which other animals would 
my. benevolence by comuiserating the! Horse, the dromcdary to the hunter, and in never touch, such as plants which are like 
errors | could not correct : and forgiving some instances to tie race horse. Mes- 





pe See ae? 


spears and daggers, in comparison with the 
the injuries T should wrong myself by Sehgers on dromedarics according to Burk- needles of the thistle, and which often 
avenging.—-N. Amer. Magazine, “\hardt have gone from Daraou to Berber in pierce the incautious traveler’s boot. He 
— vcight days, while he was twenty-two days might wish such thorns eradicated from the 

vith the caravan on the same journey. earth, if he did not behold the camel con- 
Over the arid and thirsty deserts of Asia Mr. Jackson in his account of the Empire tentedly browsing upon them; for he thus 
and Africa, the camel atlords to man the, of Morocco, tells a romantic story of a learns that Providence has made nothing in 
only means of intercourse between onc swilt dromedary, whose natural pace was vain. Their teeth are peculiarly adapted 
country and another. ‘Phe eamel has been aceclerated ia aa extraordinary manner by for such a dict. Differing from ali other 
created with an especial adaptation to the) the enthusiasm of his rider: * ‘Talking with ruminating tribes, they have two strong 
regions Wherein it has contributed to thejan Arab of Suse, on the subject of fleet cutting teeth in the upper jaw; and of the 
comlort, and even to the very existence of camels, and the desert horse, he assured six grinding teeth, one on each side, in the 
man, from the carliest ages. sume jaw, has a crooked form; their ca- 
nine teeth, of which there is two in each 
jaw are very strong; and in the lower jaw 


The Avabian Came!, 


=) 


it is consti-,-me that he knew a young man who was 
tuted to endure the severest hardships with passionately fond of a lovely girl, whom 
little physical inconvenience. Its fect are nothing would satisfy but some oranges ; 
formed to tread lightly upon a dry and! these were not to be procured ut Mogadore, the two external cutting teeth have a point- 
shifting soil; its nostri!s have the capacity, and as the lady wanted the best fruit, noth- ed form, and the foremost of the grinders is 
of closing, so as to shut ont the driving! ing less than Morocco oranges would satis- also pointed and crooked. They are thus 
sand, when the whirlwind scatters it over) ty her. ‘The Arab mounted his heiric at provided with a most formidable apparatus 
the desert ; itis provided with a peculiar ap- dawn of day, went to Morocco, (about one for cutting and tearing the hardest vegeta- 
paratus for retaining water in its stomach, hundred miles from Mogadore,) purchased ble substance. But the camel is, at the 
so that it can march from well to well with. the oranges, and returned that night after same time, organized so as to graze upon 
out greet inconvenience, although they) the gates were shut, but sent the oranges the finest herbage, and browse upon the 
may bescveral hundred miles apart. Ana to the lady by a guard of one of the bat- most delicate leaves; for his upper lip be- 
thus when acompany of eastern merchants) teries,” ‘ing divided, he is enabled to nip off the ten- 
der shoots, and turn them into his mouth 
with the greatest facility. Whether the 
sustenance, therefore, which he finds, be 
of the coarsest or the softest kind, he is 
equally prepared to be satisfied with and 
to enjoy it. 


eross (von Aleppo to Bassora, over a plain), The training of camels to bear burdens, 
of sand which offers no refreshment to the) in the countries of the Kast has not been 
exhausted senses, the whole journey being, minutely described by any traveler. —M. 
about eight hundred miles, the camel of the} Bruc, who at the latter part of the seven- 
heavy caravan moves cheerfully along, teenth century, had the management of the 
with a burden of six or seven hundred atfairs of a I'rench commercial company 
weight, at the rate of twenty miles a day ;) at Senegal, says, “soon after a camel is | 
while those of greater speed, that carry a) born, the Moors tie his fect under his belly, || 
man, Without much other load, go forward) and having thrown a large cloth over his. 
at double that paee and daily distance. 


i back, put heavy stones at each corner of 
Patient under his duties, he kneels down at} the cloth, which rests on the ground. ‘They 
the command of his driver, and rises up|jin this manner accustom him to receive the 
cheertully with his load; he requires noj|heaviest loads.” Bothfancient and modern 
Whip or spur during his monotonous mareh,| authors agree tolerably well in their ac. | 
but like many other animals, he feels an} counts of the load which a camel can car- | 
evident pleasure in musical sounds, and|'ry. Sandys, in his ‘Travels in the Holy 
therefore when fitigue comes upon him,||Land, says, ‘six hundred weight in his or. 
the driver sings some cheering snatch of his}\d 
Arabian melodies, and the delighted crea- 
ture toils forward with a brisker step, till], 
the hour of rest arvives, when he again 
kneels down, to have his load removed for 
a little while; and if the stock of food be 
not exhausted, he is further rewarded with 





“‘ May I be married, ma?” said a pretty 
brunette of sixteen to her mother. “ What 
do you want to be married for?” returned 
her mother. ‘“ Why, ma, you know that 
the children have never scen any body 
married, and I thought it might please ’em.” 


A Scrap ror Desattne Socretrrs.— 
At a debating club not far off, the question 
was discussed, whether there is more hap- 
inary load, yet he will carry a thousand.” piness in the possession or pursuit of an ob- 
‘Che caravans are distinguished as ight or ject? and was decided no doubt in favor 
leary, according to the load which the of the following: “Mr. President, said the 
camels bear. The average load of the) Orator, spose I was courtin a gal, and she 
neavy, or slow going camel, as stated by was to run away, and I was to run arter 
Major Rennell, who investigated their rate||her, would’nt I be happier when I cotched 
‘of traveling with great accuracy is from)her, than when I was runnin arter her ?” 
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From the Literary Register. | earth be fanned by Angel wings. Would myself momentarily into security, from con- 
A Lake Sun Set. | the assassin draw his steel, did he catch the sidering the fact, that it had thus stood for 

Reader, did you ever look upon the glory! g/ance of the bright stars, and understand ages, | could not but also recur to the fact 
of a Lake sun set? Did you ever see the the whispering winds! never; never. that once it stood upright, and that although 
laughing waves flash joyously, as the burn.; But let that pass. ‘The cloud came up—)ages had been passed in assuming its pre. 
ing sun made its bed beneath them; while discharged its fury, and rolled away, bear- sent inclination, the time would probably 
nature around was hushed, listening to the, ing upon its bosom the wild spirit of the come when it would fall; and then the idea 
music of its burial anthem ? istorm. As it lifted itself up, and still up- would suggest itself, with appalling force, 
The boat shot out from the ward, the laughing sun came from behind, ‘that time would be now. Nor did the re- 
harbor. Among the multitude thatthrong-, and looked brigitly upon the mad waters. flection suggested by one of the company, 
ed the decks, were people of every grade, They would lift their foaming heads and that were it our lots thus to perish, we 
and condition in life, and from almost every flash detianee, and again shrink away as if would be sure of an imperishable name, 
nation under Heaven. The N. Englander ashamed to act thus in fis presence. But have any power to dispel the shuddering 
bearing with him the fruit of his labor, seck- still they rolled on, while the sun as il produced by the thoughts of its possibility. 
ing the luxuriance of the far west; the stooping to kiss them into peace, sunk near- The view from the tup is very extensive. 
shrewd speculator ; the merchant with the er and nearer their surface. Is there no Across the plain to the southwest, were 
means of his affluence, and the foreigner, poetry there,” we whispered into the ear the towers and shipping of Leghorn; to 
who had played amid clouds and storms of our friend. Poetry,” said he, while the north, the barren snowy peaks of the 
on the mountains of Switzerland, or who poetry itselfsparkled in hiseyes. ‘* There Appenines; and to the east and west be- 
had dropped his last tear on the soil of is poetry in the smad/est sun beam that neath us, the city of Pisa, with the Arno 
‘“Swate Ircland.” As we wandered twinkles in the bosom of nothingness, and is bending through it, and winding its way 
among the crowd, and listened to their there no poctry in their concentrated glory ! from the interior to the sea. 
everlasting jabber, we could not but think See how he looks down upon the waters;; There has been much speculation on the 
of “natures pranks” in the creation of and they begin to smile; do you not sce construction of this celebrated tower, some 
man; clubs of individuals were here and smiles playing there upon the little waves ! affirming that it was originally designed to 
there gathered,discussing the principles and It is their bridal hour and the deep waters be a deaning tower, and others that it was 
the interests of mankind. Whenever dan. their bridal bed. They almost mect ; and built perpendicularly, but has declined from 
guage could not convey reasons sufliciently now, and now the waters lift themselves up defect in its foundations, The latter opin- 
powerful, arguments more convincing were as if to lave his burning face with their ion is undoubtedly correct, for on the walls 
used ; and with this in harmonious concord, coolness, and he sweetly kisses their flash- of the Campo-Santo, is a representation of 
the fond mother, in endeavoring to hush her! ing tops; how they play and eddy around, Pisa, painted soon after the construction of 
children’s screams, poured forth her conso. O! I wish that I were a little wave, that | the tower, the latter is represented perpen- 
lations in frightful dissonance, while around might revel with them as he sinks. ‘They dicular. This fact alone would be conclu. 
the dashing boat in playful triumph, as ifin will soon put out his glory, and he will s/eep sive; but there are others which, in con. 
contempt of humanity, natures song rolled in his watery bed, | wonder if- there do nection with it, put the matter beyond 
in melody from the dancing wave. you sce he is goune—and that long—line— doubt; the holes in the seaffolding left in 

As we rode on, the sunbeams played of living light upon the waters—that foo is walls are right angles to the sides of the 
upon us, but a dark cloud gathered in the) gone,” and he heaved a deep sigh, “* Why tower. There are also other leaning tow- 
distance. Seated on the forward deck, we triend” said we “ youare crazy. ‘Crazy, ers and walls in Pisa, and even parts of the 
looked upon its grandcur as it loomed in the crazy” he answered, “ but | do wish that | baptistry and cathedral, incline at a con- 
blue sky. could ride with the sun that | might sink siderable angle. The low wet soil of Pisa 

The Lake’s surface gathered blackness (rom earth so beautifully—from a// its sor- is undoubtedly unfavorable to the construc. 
in anticipation of its coming; and the rows,” “Yes, but you are getting a little tion of such heavy buildings, without re- 
winds murmured fearfully in their prisor) wild, we must have enjoyment in action as course tothe Venctian mode of building piles. 
house. The winged lightning flashed from |well as in contemplation.” “ Z know Lam diccinavnitennnees 
the bosom of the cloud, and the voice of the! a little wild and they ca// me a crazy poct,, An Almshouse Boy.---A youth who was 
thunder came forth in awful solemnity.— but now I should /ore to bea little sun beam brought up at the almshouse, was lately ta- 
As we were gazing upon its beauty, and that | might go home and nestle in my ken into the family of Mrs. , in Pearl 
musing upon its cloquence. ‘ ‘There’s fathers bosom.” street, to runof errands. ‘The first day he 
poetry there.” whispered a friend, “ can’ : ; J became an inmate of her house, the follow. 
you not trace its deep lines in its soft bosom, The Leaning Tower of Pisa. jing dialogue passed between them : 
and catch inspiration from its music tones? From Sketches of France, Italy and Switzerland, « Are you not sorry, my dear,” said 
O! man, man, can you not fellowship na.|| oy oe Reena pemaes Mrs. M@——, “to leave home?” ‘“ No,” 
tures wildness, and draw knowledge lasting | On Monday morning we went out to see answered he, “1 don’t care.” “Is there 
knowledge from its depths?” QO,” con. the principal curiosities of Pisa, which are pot somebody at home whom you are sor- 
tinued he, ** could | pillow my head on the clustered in one spot, and first we visited ry to leave,” resumed she. “ No,” repli- 
bosom of yonder cloud, I would hail the the celebrated Leaning Tower. This tow- ed the boy, ‘1 am not sorry to leave any 
lightnings flashings, for they seem the smiles er is the campanille, or belfrey of the ca- body.” ‘ What, not those who are good 
of the Deity as he speaks kindly to man in thedral, and as is customary in Italy, it is to you?” rejoined she. ‘* Nobody was ev- 
the thunder.” We smiled at his enthusi-| @ separate structure from the church. It er good to me,” said the boy. Mrs. 
asm, but in a degree participated in his en- is a circular tower about 190 feet in highth, was touched with the child’s answer, which 
joyment. There is poctry in the blazing consisting of seven colonaded storics, and ‘strongly painted his helpless lot, and the 
clouds, and in the boiling waves. There|inclines from the perpendicular 16 feet. cold indifference of the world. The tear 
is poetry inthe dark tempest, and in the |We ascended to the top of a winding stair- stood in hereye. ‘ My dear little fellow,” 
destruction that it leaves in its pathway.— case. The inclination is felt at every step, said she, after a short pause, “ was nobody 
There is poetry in themall. Ah, yes; and)and on reaching the top and looking down, ever good to you? Have you no friend, my 
in the deep sigh that floats away while con- the sensation is truly terrific. it is difficult dear ?”’ « No, for old dusty Bob, the rag- 
templating their sublimity ; thrilling, heart||for any one to persuade himself that the man, died last week.” “ And was he 


stirring poetry. Did menkind read the||tower is not actually falling, and sostrong-/ your friend?” “Yes, that he was,” re- 


poetry of nature a$they ought, the world||ly does this sensation pervade the mind that plied the boy, “ he once gave me a piece of 
would be swept of its pollution, and our Eden|/at intervals it seems to move. Reasoning gingerbread !”.-.N. Y. Sun. 
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From the People's Magazine. — summer the cows were not driven home at) Well sir, without keeping you longer in 
Superstition of the Horseshoe. © night, but milked in a field, and shut up in suspense, [ have the honor to inform you 
The horseshoe was of old held to be of an opening. When people began to be that you are now on board the U, States 
especial service as a sccurity against the ashamed of superstition, instead of naillng ship President, and Lam Com. Rogers a 
attacks of evil spirits. ‘This virtue may the horseshoe on the outside, they fixed it, Meantime all hands being piped to din- 
have been assigned, perhaps, by the rule to the inside of the doors both of dweling. ne-, the officer of the deck ordered the boat- 
of contraricties, from its being a thing in- houses and farm offices ; and in that situa-/swain’s mate to invite the men who were 
compatible with the cloven foot of the Evil tion it may at this day be detected in many) In the boat to come up and partake with the 
One: or from the rude resemblance which parts of the country. Thus the devil, crew. ." 
the horse shoc bears to the rays of glory though not openly defied, might come to) ‘The boatswain’s mate accordingly looks 
which, in ancient pictures, are made to sur- burn his fingers if he were to attempt an over the side, and says--- 
round the heads of saints and angels; or, entrance. Shipmates, come aboard and get some 
finally, from some notion of its purity ac-, Sailors are, or were, for the most part, dinner. 
quired in passing through the fire. ‘This carcful to have a horseshoe nailed to the, Shipmates, eh, Says a dry old fellow in 
latter supposition receives soine counte- mizzen mast, or somewhere on deck near the act of taking out his last hours quid of 
nance from the method resorted to for the midships, for the protection of the vessel. | tobacco, and lvoking up at the same time 
cure of horses that had become vicious, or, ‘The Chinese have their tombs built in very quizically at the President’s jib---1 say 
afflicted by any distemper which village the shape of the horseshoe, as we are in-, Tom, you twig that split canvass jib 1--- 
farriery did not understand : such diseases formed by Capt. Hall, in his voyage to Loo Shiver mp topmasts, but Brother Jonathan 
were invariably attributed to witchcraft, Choo; which custom is very curious, as it has diddled us this time, assure as the de- 
and the mode of cure seems to imply the may be fairly regarded as a branch of the) vil’s in Lunnun. But never mind Tom 





} x . r af : “ ith | , ? . © © » . r 
belief that the imperfect purification by fire superstition prevalent among ourselves. | we'll go aboard and get some grub, and 
of the shoes which the animal wore, had aoe sce our new messmates---mayhap we shall 
afforded an inlet to malevolent influences. Naval Anecdote. | find plenty of Yankee grog, with a dish of 


Accordingly, the horse was led into the! Some time in the early part of the late) /ong sweetnings, and a comforting dorp of 
smithy ; the door was closed and barred ; war, between the U. States and Great Brit-| old Kentuck. 
the shoes were taken off, and placed in the ain, as the frigate President, Com. Rogers, | ait lee amine aia 
fire, and the witch or warlock was speedily was standing in for Block Island, between | Advantage of a little Knowledge.—The 
under the necessity of removing the spell Gray Head and Montaug Point; under a' mysteries of magnetism should be unfolded 
under which the animal suffered. full complement of canvass, she espied ato the sailor, above ail men, since he is the 
We have a further proof that the effica- jong sharp ‘clipper built? schooner with) one of all others whose safety depends on 
cy of fire constituted a part of the virtues English colors, under the lee bow, sailing its phenomena. Ile should be told that on 
inherent in the horseshoe, in the manner of towards her, bearing a set of signals which) electro-magnetic principles he would mate- 
reclaiming bewitched milk. All whohave were not to be understood ; the schooner) rially influence the march of the needle by 
the management of a dairy know that at was therefore pronounced to be an enemy’s| wiping the glass which screens it--espe- 
certain seasons of the year butter will not vessel. lcially with silk. It is some years since a 
“come” from cream, nor milk be convert-| The Commodore, however by way of fact was communicated to me, which may 
ed into curd, with the same ease as at oth- making a feint ordered a flag run up and, be adduced in illustration: it was that of a 
ers. ‘Phe modern reasoners on the causes hauled down, immediately. This had the) ship which arrived at Liverpool, after hav- 
of things, look upon this as being oceasion- effect intended; the schooner believing, ing been for several weeks the sport of 
ed by the sort of food the eattle take ; but that his signal had been duly answered, and) winds and waves; the mariner’s compass 
all the farmers wives of the last century not willing to appear dull on the occasion, having been washed overboard in a storm, 
Knew perivetly well that it was the effect of forthwith hauled down his signal and stood, their voyage was dreary and procrastina- 
nothing else but some envious person’s evil forthe President, supposing her to be one of ted---much caution being necessary, and 
eye; and they took their measures ac- his B. M. frigates. | despite of which, their fate, but for a for- 
cordingly. On the return of the milk ‘The President now hove too under Eng- tuitous circumstance, might have been in- 
maids with their milking pails upon their lish colors. ‘The schooner came along evitably scaled. Now, had the simple fact 
heads, when the foremost took down her side and was hailed. | of the extreme ease with which a mariner’s 
vessel in order to pass under the doorway,) What schooner is that? 'necdie might be made, been known to any 
the mistress was ready drop a horseshoe’ [is Majesty’s schooner Highflyer ; was, on board, the peril might have been avoid. 
heated red hot into the milk. It was ne- the answer. .ed, A sewing needle, or the blade of a pen- 
cessary that the ceremony should be per-| Come on board, sir, with your papers. | knife, being held in an upright posture, and 
formed at the instant when the young wo-| Aye, aye, sir. struck by a hammer, and subsequently 
man was lowering the pail; and it was) The boat was now ho'sted out, and a Bri-| floated by a cork on water, or suspended 
farther required that no one should be tish Lieut. came alongside. Ile was piped, by a thread without torsion, would become 
aware of the good dame’s intention, the over the gangway, and immediately usher-)a magnetic needle, and point north and 
troop of milkmaids was often thrown into ed into the cabin, where sat Commodore, south: or the end of a poker held verti- 
the utmost dismay by the sudden bubbling Rogers, to whom he handed his instruc.) cally, and passed over its surface from one 
and hissing, and the sereams of their com. tions. extreme to the other, would impart magne- 
panion more immediately concerned. The | Umph, so sir, you are looking out for the: tism, and which, if the needle be of steel, 
loss of the whole meal of milk was the us-| American frigate President, Commodore, would be of a very permanent character. 
ual consequence, to say nothing ofthe work Rogers. When did you leave the squadron ?)| ithisdeinsinniiaiibiatinaeaisia 
created for the cooper; but these were) Yesterday morning off back Long Is-||) Reapy Mapr Curtpren.—A late Paris 
matters of inferior importance, the future land, sir. paper has the following statement ;—‘ On 
productiveness of the milk being an ample!) How was Commodore Hardy 2 Saturday, a marriage was performed at one 
set-off against lesser mischances---and that.) He was very well, sir? of the churches of Paris, and the bride and 
it need scarcely be added, was invariably! Have you asufficient description of the, bride-groom were entering the carriage to 
secured, President to enable you to recognize her) return, when a young woman came from 
A horseshoe was commonly nailed upon! | when you see her? among the spectators, and without saying 
| we cannot fail to know her; a word, deposited an infant in the coach, 
lland then vanished.” 





the doors of the cow houses ; but this was!) O ves, sir, 
bd . . ; lie . 
not at all times a sufficient protection, as in immediately. 
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Old Maids. ‘|ways post paid. Patrons will stop their = 
We never could, for the life of us, per- subscription on the slightest provocation---; ‘The ‘Eablet. 
ceive why old maids should manifest such customers will stick to you like wax. Pat- ‘To every one who takes of me, 





a mortal antipathy to old bachelors. There’ rons will expect you to open your columns This little periodical— 

is no reason in their wrath. “Tis spiteful to any communication they mav send you---|! I serve you with fidelity, 

and uncalled for---the trampling ona reed customers will expect you to be governed | Pye pains ee ‘ ; 
already broken. It is abusing a man for, by your own judgment in all such matters. | Should I i. telthas dete th, . 

the fault of his destiny. It is like flogging Patrons will quarrel with you for advoca-|) It must be evident to you, ; 

a cripple for being lame. Few men are: ting or opposing any measure in which That “* money makes the mare go.”’* 
bachelors of their own free will. Go to they may happen to be interested--.cus. || Old Song. 


the veriest misanthrope among them, and tomers will respect you for pursuing anin- The present number of the Literary 
ask him his history, and he will tell you of dependent course. The one class is a prop ‘Tablet completes the half of the ential 
the unforgotten hours of his early affection ; |to the literature of the land---the other a). inane, and wé Mel curecive ler tl we 
and his eye will light up with its wonted mere ignis fatuus, which leads the unwary | eee regal iy. abamaias ae rs shee _ 
energy, as he relates the story of love, for’ proprietor into difficulties, and leaves him CeSs!ty ol calling upon such of our subscri- 
one who had perhaps proved faithless, or'/there.” | bers who take the paper by mail, and who 
whose affections were repressed by the rude |have not already paid us the amount of 


~~ < ae ee , pode story Triumph over a Horse by an Earl.—' their subscription, to forward us the money 
one ee vurch.|| : : aati . 

soak a beautiful bud » Serr gy woe thell be Earl of Eglinton recently run a race immediately. We shall not, 
y of : P ak on foot, a distance of fifty yards, and turn-'! 
tree of being, to open and expand in a ‘ing round a flag staff, back to the place of) ee ' 
brighter and holier sunshine, where NO ‘departure. His opponent was a_ horse.) by some of our cotemporaries, in placing 


worm could gnaw at its bosom, and no) 
blichti ad . Old maids | 

ighting descend upon it. maids com.) 
mune together, and mingle in the charities 


and kindly offices and sympathies of ex- 





we hope, be 
compelled to resort to the course pursued 


On starting, his lordship ran very swiftly, the names of their delinquent subscribers, 

and reached the flag staff about the same) under the head of * d/ack dist,” in their pa- 

ime as > ic . vwerlyv.! ‘ . ° 

time as the horse, which turned cleverly,' ners; we hope better things of the subseri- 

. but shied immediately after. This advan- in 

istence. : - ‘= lordhi bers to the Tablet, and therefore shall at 
ie tie ct en: elite Gh Rectclen. fla toate” seized by his lordship, who turn- : ' 

} he | “1d a bl ‘Sing quickly, made all speed home, and won Present content ourselves by politely dun- 
“0 — Ssadorot pooteracnl - i ‘les aa ithe match. ning each and every subscriber who is in 
ia ° ri le a) 1 a sia . esses a . 
gentle tone to welcome his coming, and melt! é m shed hi : eeueenes to us for papers. “I how who will 
away the sternness of care with the warm! ge oe a oo" now send us $1 shall be credited for the 
‘ js ‘ 2 ; , ing 2: Ss avs, < 
kiss of affection ; no patient watcher at his SX Of Walking 2000 miles in 49 cays, am 


—_ le volume, while we must charge such as 
couch of sickness, stealing with a hushed living on nothing but bread and —— In withhold till the end of the year $1 50, as 
and gentle step around him, like the visita jtruth he walked 400 miles more than was , 

S ? ms 


tion of a spirit. 








required. He is in perfectly good health our terms state. 
jand spirits; and gained two pounds and | 


An American newspaper in London is at (ur ounces, while performing his task.—- 


length announced by Mr. John Howard \He proposes to go anne io Bam, Saeram, Whetl om io euatont = 
Payne. This is an enterprise we have||°" foot, stopping at I hiladelphia, however, po tse IS material or spiritual, is 
long expected to see attempted, and we fee] ||Where he is to walk 40 miles a day for six|not a" ¢ ubious ry + is he not both ina 
confident it will be successful if judiciously JY on a certain kind of food which sored boreal and a yeery a te a a 
conducted. There is much for such ajProfessional gentleman will direct, who wish)“ Matter,” said the writer in the Tablet, 
journal to do—the field is ample—and we'|'® make anexperiment. Col. H. thinks he! “exercises many mysterious functions— 
are glad to see it on the point of being oc.||has done no more than any person can do, oe a ao nig 8 ate = 
cupied by a gentleman whose name gives||Who will subject himself to the same strict, 090 : — then, by t is — is 
warrant that it will be filled worthily, Mr. ||Tules of temperance. | —— yer ut man rs agape 1@ 1s not 
Payne has issued his Prospectus, and is) on hye ee 
now receiving subscriptions from all parts!) A Crust Renvrr.—A bachelor who had) ei oe haracter.” he eave. “denend 
of the Union. The terms are $10 per) been for some fifteen or twenty yearson the|) “a = a 1 1c ‘aoe A agree 
annum, payable ™ advance.—Albion. | ¢ | upon the wii; but What determines the 


A correspondent has sent us the following notes 
on the article headed ** Mind,”’ in our last. 





w , »namored ofa young maiden,| etna a 
vane, became ¢ wonseacnigh he 6 we Ds) <¢ will,” is the question in phrenology? 
but could not muster sufficient courage to | im pics 

__ un Sat Soanee ene an pop thequestion.” —Afterseveral ineffect-|| Tq men there is a lump upon the wind. 
amusing, yet perfectly correct definition of|\ual attempts to screw his courage up to the pipe formed by the thybold cartilage, which 

iffere y ve) P les blete’ 4 99 : ; . oi , p a ass _ 
prs atl cag Png —_— and | sticking point, he had an opportunity of} is not to be seen in women. An Arabian 
ready mers of a publication..--|/waiting upon his beloved to church, where) fpje says, that this is part of the original 
The following contrast is but the echo of he resolved upon an expedient by which he apple that has stuck in the man’s throat by 
a si ; |might unburthen his mind with greater com-! +}\¢ way, but that the woman swallowed 
Patrons may aid the starting of a pa-|jposure than in the usual mode adopted on) ),, part of it down. 

per; but customers must sustain it. Pa-|/such agitating occasions. Taking upa prayer! pein 
trons are a vacillating description of peo-| book and turning to the form of marriage,he|| To the A fflicted.---We are enabled to an. 
ple, who are consiantly changing their sup-| with a pencil marked the passage, ‘wilt thou) nounce to the public, that there is a board. 





port from one journal to another---custom-|have this man to be thy wedded husband?’| ing house in. this city where the lodgers 
ers are solid, steady friends, whom you find jand pointing significantly to himself, hand-| never dic---for as soon as they are sick they 
on your subscription list year after year, ed the book to the young lady with a bow. | are turned out of doors !”...Bost. Post. 
always with the word paid after their||\She received it with a smile, and marking! - 

names, and who never think of discontinu-||another passage, returned it to the anxious!| A Shakspearcan.---As a lad was passing, 
ing their paper while they can afford to lover, who being near sighted held the book | a few days since, hugging up a keg of li. 
takeit. Patrons send you uncurrent notes, ||close to his face, and read, to his utter dis-| quor, a comrade accosied him with “ What 
and forget to pay the postage---customers||may—** A woman may not marry her grond||have you there, Tom?” He answered, 
enclose good bills, and their letters are al- father 7°. I, Farmer. ||* My father’s spirit, in arms.” 
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-is no longer in the Alleghanies. 
among the Alps, in some red long cabin, | 
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Canzonet. 
FROM CAMOENS. 
O weep not thus—we both shall know 
Ere long a happier doom ; 
There is a place of rest below, 
Where thouand I shall surely go, 
And sweetly sleep releas’d trom woe 
Within the tomb. 


| 
| 
| 


i 


My cradle was the couch of care, 
"And sorrow rock’d me in it! 
Fate seein’d her saddest robes to wear 
On the first day that saw me there, 
And deeply shadowed with despair 
My earliest minute. 


F’en then the gricfs I now possess 
As natal boons are given, 
And the fair form of happiness 
Which hover’d round intent to bless, 
Scardby the phantoms of distress, 
Flew back to heaven. 


For I was made in joys despite 
And meant for misery’s slave, 
And all my hours of brief delight, 
Fled like the vapid winds of night, 
Which soon shall wheel their sullen flight 
Across my grave. 


“Yankee Doodle,’’ 

An American gentleman at Paris, after 
giving an account of the Fourth of July 
celebration at that capital, adds— 

J must not omit to tell you how much 
we cheered * Yankee Doodle.” At home 
we should have heard it with pleasure, but 
without cheering.  Hlere, when it was 
struck up, it touched the clectric chain that 
binds us all to the pleasant land we have 
left, and all seemed to be inspired with one 
impulse—to “applaud to the very echo, 
that should applaud again.” I know not 
whether the tune in the abstract be good 
or bad ; but if music, like poetry, is to be 
praised according to the number of associ. 
ations it awakens, or the images it renews, 
Yankee Doodle should have with us, no 
parallel ; and Von Weber never made such 
a strain in his life. 

* 'Pake a Scotchman from his hill,” and 
at the ends of the earth tickle his ears with 
Auld Robin Gray or Auld Lang Syne, and 
it annihilates time and space. Ie 
‘ Treads the loved shore he sighed to leave behind.’ 
Ile is back in imagination (which is reality 
—as much as words are things,) to the 
braesides, the heaths, the broom, the re 
plaid, the blue bonnets, the * honest men 
and bonny lasses.” Or grind in the hard 
cars of a Swiss on the Cumberland Road, 
his unmusical Rauz des Vaches, upon no 
sweeter organ than a cart wheel, and he 


Hie is 


with one end sunk into the mountain, and 
perched on a clith'so steep that he must as.' 
cend it with hands and feet. Or he is be- 
side some clear mountain lake, a little mir- 
ror of the Alps, or some water-fall or sheet 
of foam from their snowy summits. 

I know not what are the images raised 


in tne minds of others by “ that good old | 


tune” of which I spoke, but to me it is the 
glass of Surrey’s magician, and presents | 
an image of beauty, It shows me a green 


ingenuity. 
r . . . . . i] 
vat the University, and become a minisier,|) 


'was found that it would cost £2,000 to 


aged. 


\} 





land of long rivers and broad lakes,—a 
land flowing with milk and honey—a land 
of steady habits, white churches, red school 
houses, and many newspapers. 


Perseverance. 
When the Rev. William Davy, the son 





hood. When the latter was finished, it did 


i 
was discovered and corrected. 
His perseverance was as uncommon as his 


Having obtained an education’! 
he wrote a large work for the press, but it 


publish it, and nobody would undertake it. 
Mr. Davy, however, was not to be discour- 
He built him a printing press, 
purchased a few old worn out types, and 
with the assistance of nobody but a female 
servant, went to work. As he had ouly, 
type enough to print a page at a time, his 
progress was slow. At length, in 13 years, | 
he finished an edition of 14 copies of his; 
work! The book consisted of 26 octavo 
volumes of nearly 500 pages each. He 
not only printed his books himself, but’ 
bound them all, too, with his own hand, 

What will not energy, and untiring in-| 
dustry and perseverance accomplisia Sacnet 
Who will sit down in indolence, and say J, 


can do nothing, with such an example be-, 
. ° . yeoee y | 
fore him as that of William Davy?) Who 


Married, 


In this city on the 15th inst. by Rev. Mr. Cush- 
man, Mr. Erwin Shelley, of Guilford, to Miss 
|Mary Ann ianson, of this city. 
| In this city on Monday last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Cushman, Mr. Lewis Bradley to Miss Elizabeth 
[Wilson j both of Milford. 

Onthe same day, by the Rev. Mr. Cleaveland, 


7 ~ . : ‘ }| ‘ cael . P »\) . . 
ofa poor farmer of Devonshire, England,||Mr. Morgan G. Fowler to Miss Jane E. Pinto; 
/was only eight years old, he cut out with a 
| knife, and put together, the parts of a small Inc 
omill: taking for his pattern a large mill,!|Miss Ann M. Johnson, of Franklin. 
(which was then building in the neighbor. 


both of this city. 
In Franklin, on the 16th inst. by the Rev. Dr. 
tt, Mr. Chas. HW. Buckingham, of Lebanon, to 





Died, 





not work weil, but Davy’s did; and on) In Mount Vernon, Ohio, Jennet Agusta, aged 
“comparing them, the fault of the large one | 


6 years, daughter of Ebenezer Alling, tormerly of 
this city. 

At Lowel, Mass., Warren Colburn, aged 40 ; 
favorably known as an instructor of youth, and 
for his admirable treatises on Arithmetic and Al- 
gebra. 








Advvocrtisements. 





Perfumery. 
CROSWELL & HOWE, 
No. 123, Chapel Street, 
FFER for sale a great variety of Per. 
fumery, a part of which is enumera- 
ted below. 
Treble distilled, Amber and Musk scent. 
ed, and Ambrosial LAVENDER WA. 
TER. 
Real GERMAN, American and French 
COLOGNE WATER. 
Honey, Florida, Portugal, Hungary, 
Rose, and Orange flower Waters. 
Hermitage Extract—Bear’s and Macas- 


‘sar OIL for the hair. 


Common and fine POMATUM in rolls 





will not make one effort, at least, to over-|; 





come difficulties !—Jurenile Rambler, | 

Aw Apr Inivsrrarion.—A person ask-. 
ing how it happened that many superior 
women took up with indifferent husbands, 
after many fine offers, was thus aptly an- 
swered by a mountain maiden. A young 

















and Pots. 

| Tooth Powder and Washes. ; 
| Real NAPLES andcommon SHAVING 
SOAPS. 

| ‘TOILET SOAPS, a variety. 

| Preston, Campborated, Rose and Aro- 
matic SMELLING SALTS. 

| Also, A fine assortment of Scissors, 


* . : a a ae . a 
(riend of hers requested her to go in a cane Penknives, Razors, Combs, Dressing Cases, 


brake and get him the handsomest reed. 
She must get it in once going through, 
without turning. 


When he asked her if that was the hand. 
somest she saw? Oh no,” she replied, || 
** | saw many finer as I went along, but 1| 
kept on, in. hopes of one much better, until 

[ got nearly through, and then I was obli-| 
ged to take up with any one I could find— 
and a crooked stick at last.” 


WEDDING HYMN. 

Now the sacred seal is set. 
And around these hearts are twined 
Flowery chains by tears unwet, 
| Such as angel spirits bind. 

Onward leads the path of love, 
Sunny skies smile o‘er the way, 
Brighter, brighter let it prove, 


| | 
| 


| 


She went, and coming | ~ 
out she brought him quite a mean reed. | 


Smelling Bottles, Brusshes, &c. &c. 
| New Haven Sept. 28, 1833. 








AGENTS WANTED. 
FFAAVHE subscribers will give constant employ- 
ment to a number of persons of good char- 
acter, to obtain subscribers for valuable and popu- 
lar Copy Right Works. 
WHITMORE & BUCKINGHAM, 
No. 1, Marble Block, Chapel Street. 
Aug. 17, 1833. 








THE LITERARY TABLET 
\{s published every other Saturday, at the Office of 
Wuirmore & Buckxincuam, No. 1, Marble 
Block, Chapel St. New Haven, Ct., by 


G. M. BUCKINGHAM. 


Terms.—The Taster will be published semi- 





‘monthly, at $1 00a year in advance ; or $1 50, 


at the end of three months. Mail subscribers 


To the end a cloudless day. ‘|will in all cases be required to pay in advance. 


Heaven in kindness bless the pair, '|A discount of 20 per cent. will be made to per- 


Lasting happiness bestow 5 


| Guide them to the pastures where | 


Love's eternal waters flow. 


\ 


‘sons who procure six or more subscribers. 
Persons sending letters or communications by 
mail, must pay the postage thereon, 





